THE    AMERICAN    PRESIDENTS
favoured the monied classes. Log cabins were set up all
over the country, and voters were given as much hard cider
as they could hold. Log cabins were drawn on floats in
processions; log cabin clubs were founded, log cabin
badges were distributed,, log cabin songs recited in lieu of
more definite statements of policy.
Not only was Harrison made into the frontiersman's
brother, and the friend of the farmer's drink, but he became
a military hero somewhat on the scale of Hannibal. The
battle of Tippecanoe, it was vaguely suggested, was the
crisis of American history. "Tippecanoe and Tyler too,"
was the chief campaign slogan; and the campaign songs
were on the order of the following:
Let Van from his coolers of silver drink wine
And lounge on his cushioned settee.
Our man on his buckeye bench can recline,
Content with hard cider is he.
The iron-armed soldier, the true-hearted soldier,
The gallant old soldier of Tippecanoe.
To make the circus complete, huge balls, symbolic of
the immense majority Harrison would win, were rolled
from village to village, to the accompaniment of ditties
such as this:
As rolls the ball.
Van's reign doth fall,
And he may look
To Kinderhook.
The fact that Harrison had been born and bred in
Virginia, where his father was a man of prominence and
social position (having been Governor of the State, a
member of the Continental Congress during the War of
Independence, and for a time President of the Board of
War), did not interfere with the success of the log cabin
nonsense. Similarly, the fact that Van Buren had been
born, and brought up in extreme poverty and was in fact
the self-made "man of the people" that Harrison was
falsely pictured as being, did not prevent his being attacked
as an aristocrat, with lordly manners and a love of high
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